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of miles, and vast stretches of forests, with table-lands
and lofty mountains, with land of every description from
barren sand to the richest alluvial soil, the climate and
products of its different countries are so different, that
the statements made about one region, however correct,
when applied to the whole are utterly misleading. I have
been describing the seasons of the North-Western Provinces;
and yet, as Benares is in the lower part of these provinces,
its climate is considerably different from that of the
country farther north and west. The farther north we
travel the longer and colder is the cold season, and as a
rule the hotter and briefer is the hot season. On one
occasion the heat was so great in Benares in March that
we found the night punkah pleasant; but on reaching
Delhi, nearly six hundred miles distant, a few days
afterwards, instead of seeking a night punkah we were
thankful to have blankets to keep ourselves warm.
I have a vivid recollection of my experiences of the
climate during my first year. During our voyage on the
Ganges the heat during the day was like that of a cloud-
less July in England, and at night it was pleasantly cool,
the wood of the fiat speedily giving off the heat it had
taken in during the day, and the flow of the river contri-
buting to our comfort Reaching Benares as April was
setting in, I speedily felt I was getting into the experience
of an Indian hot season. The doors were opened before
iawn to let in whatever coolness might come with the
morning, and before eight they were shut to keep out
the heat of the day. The lower part of the door was of
wood, and the upper part of glass. Outside the doors
were heavy wooden blinds, made after the fashion of
Venetian blinds, the upper part of which were opened to
let in from the verandah the degree of light absolutely

